
Half-Hour Portraits of Dickens9! Greatest CharacterJ

Dlckcm-i viiih nlmoM n H|i«-ii«lfhrlfl of
Kculu*. Eli- expended I inn;; IunHun
mill rancjr ami wli hum uri km If in-
«<Ti' iiunrltltt sln-iii frill ii nil Incx-
bniintlhte hum ol men in I plenty, le
none of hl« novel* prudlKnl nit In
y\HM In til!, nas In- nu iirudlmil mi li>
.'Our IIutmil Friend."

"Our AIu111 nI Friend" is uue Imuk, Inn
it In four novels. Ii Himhi lie di¬
vided Into -'I In' M\Hi, r\ of .liihu
Harmon," "Sllii-i WeKK nod Mr. Il"f-
lln,'» ..'!lie VcnerrlniiN mid Their
f-iientN," um! ¦.llriidle) 11 ml si one,"
nml elleli irMiuld lie not ulilj n emu-
lilete mix el. Inn u ill one, mit! a line
one.

Except fur ilu- merely Inelilcnlnl fuel
Hint l.l/s.le llevnni Ik the dmiuliter
of ii eliitrnelrr Nlluhtlj eosiiieeted
»vidi the plot of "Our Mil tun I l-'rl.-nd."
l.lxirli- llcxiiltl, I'uttUlle Wmyhiirn nml
llrndlej HcnilMiiuc Inivc iilimilutely
liulhlliu In do nlfh the main nlliry,
ivhleli I» ihe mystci-.i of John Hair-I
imiu,

It I« I» "iliir Mutual Friend,*' there-
lor'-. Hint tit euti uro iiiumi clearly
how Inet Ituhl < nicken«' characters
DkSllllieil lll'e llllll one It-||||ltcd I"
any, lii»l»ied on guliiK their »mit itity
mid doliiK ".villi I they pleased. I'tt*
or ihr- chnracter.i Him lie 'Invented
merel) in piny certain iiecissurj
purl* .mini to stit.v In tlielr ne.r-
ron places. The) »vould Imrn ntnyed
lind ihe> heu nutotmitonH. They
entilii mil -inv, lieliitE nllve.

Dh-I.» i!i<i|>|ird faiueue wraj burn
Into "Our Muttinl Friend" n* n elinm-e
bukhI ut u clifince illuner Hint really
liml in> I blue to do with "Our Muttinl
Friend" or tiny friend. hotvexer re-
piuIe, of iiur Muttinl rrleml. KuKCiie
Wriiyliiini eheerfull) drellnrd tu dritu
<.¦¦! iicnln. Dickens ditopped llrailley
HriulHtone [11.. . Ilrmllr) llendntnne
t>llIkeil mil of Ills respectable school
rnniii mid passed tbroutth u road uT
iinemliiriihlc lornieul to Insensate
murder.
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\ without clients. He belonged t'i an arl.i-
..^rrtT-r.u-ii: family whoso Family Kaiato
was rattier a. Family Ernborrussinent.
He hid a email Income, and could not

till whether he lived within It or be¬
yond it. '.'n the '¦.hoi?, he is inclined
to the

*

belief_based "oh many visits
from many creditors.-that lie must be
IIvine bevond it. He was handsome,

had not been.
^
of the lo st, rhc jnnn

burn. Who, never liiiv ittir anything
to d<

better to do. had accompanied
his friend in his lounging. Idle way.
.when l.lghtwood visit d t!ie man one

¦night in Iiis poor habitation. This was

TiVrayburn's first view of Lizzie llexam.
The girl's picture remained in his

Indolent mind as he had seen her ihnt
night.a deep, rich piece of color, sad

braider of burning coalr, whoim lltrul
light made shining lustra on her dark
but:.
The picture remained In bis mind so

well tbui be took trouble, most un-
usual tor hint, to Mod out about her.
Ho. learned that she was pinching andsaving to support a younger brother
in a school, though she hail no idui n-
Jloii herself. Me learned) too. that sue
would not study, though >ii. longed to
do so. because her father was suspl-ot ... of book-learning, and she was
loyul to him.

V\ Iii n liaffor llextttn was drown «1,
soon afterward, It was Wrayburn who
btoke the news to her. .Since that time
his evening wanderings around Lon¬
don had been aimless no more. They
lid him, almost every'evening to Liz¬
zie 11 exam's now home where she was
supporting herself as a seamstress and
educating herself at last.
A careless, idle fellow, blight >d bybreeding that w.v* too good to make

him modestly useful and not good
enough to make him greatly worthy;
nCciistoincd to drift; accustomed to
obey bis whims; this was Kugcne
Wrnybtirn. lie was not .vii; most us-
suredly he was not ovll in his thoughts
all nit tin- friendless, brave girl; but
hi;: Inclination, or perhaps something
deep! i. dr-w hi hi to her. and he went.
not earing much what it might mean
to h jr.
He knew his power over her. He

would have been blind not to sec it,
in over>' glance of hei* dark, t,hy < ye,
in ev.ry mood of her face, in her very
fear of htm. that made her fright¬
ened « hen li'1 came, and yet glad. Il
brought sbmeihlhg like r.est Into his
boredom.
An added zest earn;; to him when a'

rival appealed. He was au höhest rival;
who wanted to make the girl his wife.
He was Hrudlcy Headstone the bead
teacher in her brother's school.

itrctdloy I loadstone amused Mr. Wray-'[burn: It amused Mr. Wrayburn to have
a school master for a rival. It
amused him to see how surely and
bow helplessly the awkward teacher
f.ll Into a poor itnd unworthy placebeside him. and with what helpless
fury the man knew it. Most of all.
liradtoy llcudstone's passion amused
him.
This was a man not fitted by mind

or nr.- for passion. It fell on him
like storm, a destroying thing, the
first gr.-at tiling that had coma to
him. Coming S'>. it ws« overwhelming.
t'rom head to foot, in tace. in clothes

tin mind, Uradlcy Headstone way formed
for w-hut h« had striven to be. a
thoroughly decent and respectable man
His decent coat and waistcoat, his de-
cent while shin and decent and for-
mal black tls, his decent silver watch
In hla pocket and its decent hair-guard
around his neck, all were appropriate
to bis life and manner' of thought.
There was a kind of settled trouble on
h(.i face. It was the face belonging te
;. naturally slow Intellect that hud
tolled painfully hard to get what It
bad won. ami that had to bold It. now
that It was gotten.
He was a constrained man. Even his

decent clothes sat 'in him as if he were
a mechanic Inhollday garb. And yetjthere wa.s a sign, not altogether sup-j
pt jsscd and wiped out by learning.'
that sue «est-1 something of fire still
alive. It suggested that If young Brad-
leiv Headstone, in the days when ho
was a paUpi r lad. had chanced to go
to sea. he would hot have be'JH the last
man In n ship's crew.

It amused Mr. Wrayburn to stir this
man's passion till he flamed with white
and red heats of rage. He was espec¬
ially cnteretaliied*one. day when Hepd<*
stone, lashed beyond endurance, said
with a choking vnl-e: "You think me,
of no more value than the dirt under|
yotir feet:"

"I assure you. Schoolmaster," nnswjr-|e'd Wrayburn, pleasantly. ..! don't;
think about you ;.t all."
Headstone, shaking from head to,

foot. wipe.I the starting pcrspir;-lion;
from his fare ami gasped, with a mad-]
ness In his eyes that might have np-'
palled a less carplssa man than vhe

('man who was goatling him; "Oh. what
a misfortune Is mine that 1 cannot so

control myself as t<> appear a strong-,
er creature than this, when a man who!
lias not fell In all his life what II
have, teit in a day car. so command I
himself!" j

lie was a reckless man Ind-ted and
a daring, who could (fee tho wotkin^
of that face, and hear the strangling
agony In that voice, and not tako
warning. Wrayburn was that man. He
laughed, and dismissed it from his.
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X.Bradley Headstone; Dickens's Most Dramatic Character

"THEX I HOPF. THAT I MAY VHVEIl KILL, HIM:-

thoughts-.
11o laughed again. are I snapped hi*

fingers, when IjIzzI* Hexam, salrt to
hlin: "Pray, pray he careful. Take care
against any one you have seen late¬
ly and made angry."

lie had not opportunity to a«k what
she meant. Perhaps he would not have
asked her had opportunity ottered, lie
knew that she must refer to Headstone,
and in his overbearing spirit ri«« pro¬
bably would have laughed, even had
sh<- been able t > tell him that the
schorl master had asked her ta he
his wife, ami that on her refusal, he
had struek a stone coping before him
with stich foreo that Iiis hands streamed
blood, and cried: "Then 1 hope that f
may never kill him:*'

Hut whether he would have been
Impressed or not, he never learned If.
for «hen his stroll toik him the next
night io Lizzie Hexam's door, he found
no Lizzie llexani there. Beset by two
lovers, one of wlmm she did not love
but feared, the other of whom she
loved but dared not, l.lzzlc I levam had
fled. She hnd lied," and left no trace
by which either Wrayburn or Head-
stone cnuhl find her.
Wrsyburn. the Idle and undecided,

was decided and determine enough
now. He was determined to Und nor.
Very soon, In his goings and comings

on theis new business, be became awerc
that he was being followed. One even¬
ing he told Morflmer ubout it.
"The schoolmaster," said lie, "does

me tho honor of attending me. He
thinks that 1 kn<>w where she is. Morti¬
mer, 1' goard the schoolmaster to mad¬
ness. I make the schoolmastr so ridicu¬
lous and so aware of being ridiculous
that 1 see him chafe and fret nt every
pore. The amiable occupation baa been
made the solace of my life. 1 tempt
him on, all over London. Sometimes,
I walk. Sometimes. 1 proceed in cabs,
draining the pockvit of tho school¬
master, who then follows In cabs. I
study and get up aburacc Mo
Thoroughsfares during the day. With
Venetian mystery 1 soon those
No Thoroughfares at night. tempt
the schoolmaster to fedlow, ami
rateh him before

,
be can re¬

treat. 1 pass him then. as iin-
aware of his existence, and he under-

I-si»f:3 grinding torments. Thus I enjoy
the pleasures of the chase. When I do
not enjoy the pleasures of tho chase.
for anvthlng I know he watches at

{ my door nil night.'"
. 1 don't like this," said Lichtwood

soberly.
"Yoü are n little hipped, my dent

fellow.'- rejoined Wrayburn; "Coin?' and
enjoy the pleasures (.f the chase. The
schoolmaster will, no doubt, he ready."

Light wood was disturbed, lie had
been disturbed and ftrieved more than

j oticv, and had spoken seriously tr>
Wrayburn many times. But he so ad-
mired his friend, had been his admirerI since boyhood, had indeed, modelled

. himself by him th it he ended always.Iiis he did then, by yielding,
''Bravo'." said Wrayburn. "Or shall I

it more than Once on the Tray homt.
After Eugene had sons to sleep, lio

was awakened by hearing Lightwood
walk to his room am! look in. ..Eu¬
gene," said Llghtwood, "I eannol losn
Sight of that fellow's face."

j'Odd!" said Eugene, with a llsrht
laugh. "I can." And he turn--' over
and fell asleep a era In.
Would ho liave fallen aalscp rigaln

If he had known at that moment ihe
haggard head was bent close to the
outer door of his room, listening?
stj-rcase again. The while lip^ mut¬
tered; "Not there! Bui she might have
been!"
Tu came tbo sun, to find Eutrc-nc

Wrayburn sleeping sweetly, ulth no
Shadow of 'ivil dreams on h:.»; fn< s,
The hoad floated! dofwn tho darl:

lie went on with Infinite endurance. I
Possessed in his jealousy by the rtxcd
Idea that Wrayburn was In the secr»t, I
lie wus as confident of getting tho bet- j
ter of htm ai last by sullenly Sticking
to him as ho would have been of mas- I
tSrlng any piece of study by a like
slow procjss. A man of rapid passions
and sluggish intelligence, It had sorved
him often and should servo him again.
At last he was repaid; Wrayburn jprepared for a boating trip up the rlv- .

er, and thero was something decld d '

and brisk about his actions that lold
Bradley Headstone, as surely as 11
It wore written in his dark soul, that
Wrayburn was on his way to her at
last.
One bright and paaooful summer

iWornlr^g he rowitd' away, whlstlins
cheerfully. Following him afoot, inw I
left behind by tiie light boat and now
overtaking it again when It met some
swift current, there was a birgeman.
Kugene went Idly as usual. Sometimes
the burgemnn had to Iis still, hidden
In long grass, till the boat camo up
to where ho was.

The boat went on under the Arohllig
trees and ovor their tranquil rellec-
tlons In thj water. It was »tulct wca-
ther. and It wus quiet, country, tue
sculler appeared to enjoy It In his
luy.y way. Certainly nobody could huva
looked more placid and more cheer¬
ful than did ho during the next days at
ho mad a his way slowly to the plnee
where ho had learned.by bribery aao
wiles.that the girl was.
Tot thero must have been some¬

thing clso iind'eT tho accustomed Idls
surfuoo of Eugene Wrayburn now; for
Whpn he had found her, and when, af¬
ter tho first few words of surprise, ahn
burst out crying and sobbed that he
was cruel to pursuu her, ho broko out
suddenly:

"Lizzie: I never thought before that
there was awohian In tho world who
could affect me so much by saying so
little. "Don't bo hard In your con¬
struction of me. You don't know what
my state of mind toward you Is. The
cursed carelessness that hau helped the
nlong so often, won't help me now.
You havo struck It dead, 1 think, And
I sometimes wish you had struck me
dead with it!"
She could not have been n woman

and remain untouched, unstirred, by
such paL-sionnte expression. It led her
to listen to him and It led her to an-
given him more tendency than sue
would have done otherwise, lint It did
not shake hor; for when at last she
begged him to havo regard for her, a
poor working girl, removed so fur from
ills station, and to think of her, und
ho replied: "Tell mo how NOT to think
of you Llsslel" she looked him in the
eyes and said:

"Mr. Wrayburn. If 1 believe thnt you
could bo so cruM to me as to wrlvo
mo from place to place to wear mo
out, you should drive mo to death and
not do It!"
He looked full at her handsome face,

and in his own handsome fare there
¦was a light of blinded admiration,
anger and reproach. Khe, who ".lad. so

long lovrt him In secrot and without
hope, whoso heart hud long bson full.

" '"WISHING TO SEE YOU AT MY LOCK STEXT SATl'15 D.VY,* WmSPERED ItmEUIIOOU."
say Yolcks? A southerly wind and a
cloudy sky proclaim it a hunting even-
Ing! We take tho Held."
When (hey got into the street, Wray¬

burn demanded «villi a show of court-
onus patronage In which direction Mor¬
timer would liku the run to b-.». "What
do you say to Bclhnal Groeii?" ho
asked. "There is sonic difficult count-
try about there.'.
They had not Bone far before they

saw Bradley Headstone following them.
"l»oes it occur to you," said Wrayburn,
"that the hoys of Merry England will
deteriorate in an educational light, if
this lasts long? Tite schoolmaster can't
attend to me and the hoys, too. (Jot
your wind! We're off."
He went ahead at a tremendous pace,

to breathe t,i««choolmaater. Heiouugeu
and loitered, to wear on his patience
and nerv.ss. lie ioo|< preposterous ways,
to disappoint and punish hint, lie used
every mode that Iiis eccentric. Ingen¬
uity could devise to torture him. Light-
wood saw with astonishment how wary
his careless friend was, and how much
trouble his idle frl»nd took. At last
far on in the third hour of the pleas¬
ures Oi the chase, when he had led
the r>ror, dogging wretch back ag.iin
into the city, he twisted Mortimer tip
a few dark allsys, twisted him sharp¬
ly around again, and they almost ran
against Bradley Headstone.
"And you see. as t was faying, Mort¬

imer." remarked Wrayburn. with the
utmost coolness as if there were no
one witihin hearflng hut themselves,
"and you see. as I was saying,-
undergoing grinding torments,"

It was not too. strong a phrase
Looking, not llko. the hunted, hut like
tho hunter, worn with the exhaustion
of baffled hope, consuming hate and
nng^r In his face, wild-eyed, druggie-
-hatred, tortured with I he knowledge
that he showed It and that they exulted
in it. Bradloy Uci.dsionc went by them
in the dark. So completely did Hi 3
force of his expression dominate »11
Ihn rest of him, thnt he went by them
like a haggard head suspended In air.
Mortimer Light wood was not extra¬

ordinarily Impossible man, but the
faco frightened him. He upoke about

careless even in sloop Up cnmo the s'-n
to Und Bradley Headstone washed and
brushed, and dressed In decent black
coat and waistcoat; wltli li Is decent
stlvjr watch in his pocket, and its
decent hair-guard around ills nock, n
decent, tncthorlcal scholastic huntsman
.yet nioro really bewitched than the
miserable creatures of superstition*
dayft iwho wera accused of havlnB
joined In tho Wild Hunt o' nights. Ho'
had been ridden. Indeed, by Kvll Spirits
In tho night that was newly gone. lie
had been spurred and whipped and
heavily swsated, it ,vas well that a
record of tho hunt did not usurp the
places of peaceful texts from the Scrip¬
tures on tho schoolroom walle.
Though Bradley Headstone knew

that, it would not serve, him, r.van if
he succeeded in tracking Iiis rival to
the girl's retreat; though he knew
thai ho only fed ills wrnth and hatred
and accumulated maddening provo-
icatdfon, by being mad) tho nightly
sport of tho reckless and Insolent man.
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tnu,-» bear ßigunture

mi 1 he tho cause'of tho overflowing,
weakened before It. llo caught her In
his urine and made her confess licr
love for htm. He held her almost us
If she were aariclfled lo him by death,
and kissed her one j,

ifo released lier, swearing to her
that he nvotild not follow hor. lie
watched her strong, graceful dgure
mit away In the dusk, and then strollid
along the river hank. .\ bargeman,
who, had been Ivlng on his faca ba-
htttw some bushes, followed him.
Eugene Wrayburn Rtoppod at tho

margin of the river, gazing at tiii re¬
flected night. With a dreadful crash,
tho reflected night turned crooked,
flames shot Jaggedly around him and
he turned, blindly and closed with a
man, who struck hint again and again.
Then thcr? was a heavy splash that
echoed far and Wide, through the utter
silence of the evening.

Lizzie Hexan;, walking with tho
slowness of one. in sad thought, heard
the sounds, listened startled, and ran
toward the spot, fiho came to It, saw
a splintered club lying on the grass,
stopped and saw that tho grass was
bloody, looked out on the current, and
saw a bloody face appear above the
water ono moment and drift away.
There was a boat nearby, if she hnd

faltered a moment, she never could
have done It If she had not known
how to h.ne.il-, ours she never could
have dono it. She blessed the old
river life now, ehe thanked Heaven for
that old, sad time, that made her able
now to send tho boat down, the river
ns never woman had rowed bofore-

fiho saw a dim rippling In the water
far ahead. She drove tho bout to It,
mightily. A face -came up, and there
was a disturbance us of a feeble strug¬
gle. She caught it by its bloody hair,
and the river and Its shores rang to
her terrible cry.
The next hiornlng, a few miles down

the river, a leokKeeper was leaning
over his lock-gates with an expression
<\s near to pleasure as his naturally
glowering, not to say hang-dog, face
couliL well assume. A barge that .had
passed down htid given him news of tho
murderous nflair up the river. Th»

description of tho victim tuI11BK.? -SSi-pthat of u gentleman who had
through his lock a few days W&MgHffiand liad made uncalled-for ftflfflfeS
about tbo honesty of his countcilBB^TÄ

had. iddud Mto Injurious (ipHHHS
the lockkecpor would live tdfljHBB

01 transported, Mil*, RoUj^HjItldorhood.tho lockkeoper had bWBy**".'
cbristoned "Roger." but It had bcBftfV;
altered long ago by common oonaentVHB
was still ruminating) with slow plea.Wjure, wncn he become aworo of a ba.rgv.wB
man slouching up. BS
He was a woary and whtte-facetlBJbargeman, disordered In hts areas wal

widely disordered In hin face. He ask- 1
ed If ho could buy food there and. lle» 1
down for rest. Mr. Roguo niderhooU
looked nt him furtively and said "Hoo-
roarl" under hl3 breath. Ho had ob¬
served that tho bargeman's sleovo wus
torn, that his coat was torn, that thero
were stains on him und that he had
tried to wash them away so recently-,
that tho wetness hud not quite dried on
them.
While the man sat eating, ravenous¬

ly, Jtiderhood became nwaro, with n.
slow and dawning wonder, that tho
bargemnn was dressed remarkably like
himself.so much so that their cus-.
tumcfi were alike even to a red neok->
erclilef.
Ho was considering this In his bcy-

vlne mind, when the bargeman, \vho(
wus extraordinarily awkward with hist
knife, gashed his hand. Ho was so
awkward that he shooa It while ho
was tying It up, and spattored blood,
over Riderhood's clothing.
When tho bargeman started on,

Rlderhood .stared attor hint for a few.
mlorutes; then, with sudden resolution,ho followed behind.
The next day Bradloy Headstone was

garbed again In his decent garments,
walking decently In his accustomed
deoettt places. Little Mlsa Poocher, tha
schdoltna'ani, who admired him, peered
from her window, and seeing him so.
dignified, so full of scholastic propri¬
ety, admired hint more than over. And
Bradley Headstone, grippinti tho decent!
hair watchguard uround his nock, was
thinking how many better ways there
were to do It than the way ho hud dono
it. Suppose tho heu'd hud been held
down under the water for awhile! Sup-,
pose tho first blow hud boon truer, the
weapon heavier; Why had he not kill¬
ed him Instantly? Why had hu struck^
so blunderingly that tho mnn coula
turn? Why had he left him to drift,
away? And why, why.and Bradley,
Headstone felt himself burning up,
when he came to that thought to which,
he always returned.had It so turnod
nut that she, she of all pooplo in the;
living world, should save him!

Presently school opened; and the]
schoolmaster standing at tha black-,
board did the deod always, and al->
ways did It better. Hu had half ai
mind to draw a map of the river on the.
board.
As the days went by, ho notod that

If thero over had been suspicion OQ
himself, it had vanished. He watched,
tho papers ami saw from Mortimer,
Llghtwood's published statements Vhatj
that gentleman was straying farther!land farther from tbo truth. And then,I ano terrible day, It ilushed ' on him
why this was so. Thorc canto the newa
that Eugene W ray burn hod married
fcilzzle Hexam. and that ho would live.

, Then ho saw that ho had dipped hia
minds In blood, only to unlto them.
Then ho saw that Eugeno Wrayburn,
for his wife's sake, wus leaving him
to chawl along his blasted course. Ho
cit at his lingers in his rage. Sud¬
denly ha knew, in tho countenance ot
els pupils, that he must have fright-
cued them.
As ho turned again to the black¬

board, he saw.it Bloui/tilng jjian with a
Dtiudlo undor his arm, In th«r.d«flor of
tho classroom. It waa Roguo Rider-,
hood.
He saluted humbly, with a chuckle

and a leer. Ktlll more humbly, and
showing not a sign that he uvor bad
seen Hie schoolmaster In another guise,
be asked such questions as un ignorant
¦nun might ask about school, and pres¬
ently bogged permission to ask the.
boys sonio questions about geography.
Headstone dared not refuse.
"Wot sort of waters is there on

earth?" asked Rlderhood; and when
tho class replied, "Seas, rlvors, lakoa
and ponds," ho asked them what men
caught in rivers.
"Aye. my lambs, aye!" he re3pondodl

to tho it reply of "flail!" ..Good! Hut doj
you know wot else they ketches in,
riveVs? I'll tell you. Suits of clothes!'*

Bradley's face changed.
"Leastwise," continued Rlderfiood,"that's wot I ketches sonvetlmeai

Strike me, lambs, it' 1 d'dn't ketch this
very bundle under my arms! It'a a]
bargeman's suit o* clothes. It had beetf
sunk there by tho man as wore It."
"Wishing to soo you ot my lock noxtl

Saturday;" whispered Rlderhood as ha
slouched out. «

.Saturday arrived, and Bradley HoaiX-,
stone arrived at the lock. ilr. Rider--,
hood wasted no time, but informed,
Mr. Headstono that ho intended to be
paid. "And I don't caro a curse for the
man you tried to kill!" suld he. "BuU
you laid your plots agin mo. Wotfc
Von thinks us they'll spot mo au
wearin* the clothes as was wore by;him wot did It? You thinks as howl
they'll tlnd blood on me! You lakes-cars
us they should find blood on me! Oh»
be paid for it.I'll bo paid for it.till,
you sly devil! I'll bo paid for It.I'll
I've di ained you dry!"
They were standing close to tho lock,

"Let go," screamed Rlderhood. Brad¬
ley Headstone had caught him nrounct
the body. "Lot go! Or I'll use my knlfo
and slash you! Lot go!"

Bradley was drawing to tho lock,
odge. Hiderhood was drawing away;
from it. It was a tierce grapple, arm
and leg.
"Let go!" gasped Rlderhood. trying

to gei his knife. "I come through]drownin' once, niui a man as does that
can't bo drowned."

"1 can be!" snarled Bradley, through
clenched teeth. "I'm going to be. I'll
hold you living, and I'll hold you dead-
Come down!"

Rlderhood went over into the smooth
pit backward and Bradley Headstone
ion top of him. When they found them
adrift in tho ooze and scum, Rider-
hood's arms hnd relaxed nri.l his eyes
wero staring upward. But ho was
girdled still with Bradley's iron ring,
and the rivets of tho iron ring held
tlgnt.

(Copyright, 1313, by ,T, W. Malier.)

DENTIST
See us In regard to your dental

troubles. We will give you honos#
ndvlco without charge at
THE SOUTH CRN DENTAL, ROOMS,
Opposite the new Post-Office Building,

1009 East Main. Tel. MnJIson S.'&'S.


